
THE GOBBLER'S WAIL. he had said in answer, "and ahn w--tf A Weekly Hag-s- in
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is really what Thb Tooth's Companion is.
It publishes each year as much matter as
the four-dolla- r monthlies, and is illustrated
by the same artists. It is an educator in

see went down to the wicket and listened
for John's coming, but only the cold
winds talked of coming desolation in the
naked boughs overhead. "He . always
comes before nine o'clock," she said, tear-
fully, "but to-nig- ht, of all nights, be is
so late, poor brother!" . '

The old clock on the stairs struck ten
and, listening, Bessie heard footsteps
and voices. A great lump came into her
throat "it couldnt be Ashley?" J

"Bess, this is my wife, Muriel," ex-
claimed John a moment later, his face
shining with joy as he pushed the
blushing Muriel into her sister-in-law- 's

arms.
It was all so sudden and unexpected

for poor, lonely-hearte- d Bessie. She
had been thinking of other and sadder
things, and the turning of the tide as it
set toward sunnier shores made her
heart dumb.

It was not Ashley; not the wanderer
from over the sea, but then it was an-
other lost love and John was happy!

A strange feeling crept over Bessie
Anderson. She put one arm around the
fair bride and held the other out im-
ploringly toward her brother.

"John," she gasped, with white, quiv-
ering lips, "I'm glad for you and Muriel;
but it's all so sudden so sudden. If you
will excuse me I will go to my room for
awhile."

She turned away and went upstairs,
leaving the astonished two standing: in
the middle of the room.

In a moment John tiptoed after her;
he could not bear this. "Forgive my

AGRICULTURAL HINTS.
MANURE.

The Best Methods of Making, Saving-- and
Applying It.

It is an point in the
saving of manure, says the Ohio Farmer,
to use enough bedding to absorb all of
the liquid manure, for there is where
the greatest waste of manure occurs.
The solid manure is nearly always saved,
but a large part of the liquid manure Is
allowed to go to waste, and often be-
cause the value of it is not properly
understood. Of late there has been so
much written and said on the subject
that almost every intelligent farmer
understands its value. I was more fully
impressed with its value when I took
up an old stable floor a few years ago.
There were two or three loads of worn-o- ut

straw, chaff and dried manure, all of
it so dry and light it was difficult to
load on account of the wind blowing it
away; to all appearance it was not
worth much more than so much chaff.
We were top-dressi- wheat with stable
manure at the time. We spread this
manure on the same field, but not near
as thick, and the wheat thus manured
was almost twice as heavy, and the
grass where it was applied always lodged
as long as it was in meadow. Since
then I have doubled my efforts In trying
to save all the liquid manure.

I think straw and chaff a little the
nicest for bedding, when it can be had,
as they are drier and generally more
convenient; but leaves, muck, sawdust
and shavings will answer the same pur-
pose. Yards where" stock is allowed to
run should be as small as possible, not to
crowd the stock too much, and then the
manure will not be washed so much by
the rain and will be easier to gather.
Where stock is allowed to run to a stack
in the yard, the litter around the stack
should be kept spread over the yard and
kept as near level as possible, and if
any thing, have the lowest spot in the
center. I think it a good plan to allow
hogs to run in the yard, as they will
keep .it from getting tramped so hard,
and the straw will rot faster.

It will surprise those who have never
tried this plan to see the amount of
straw that can be worked into manure.

. NEW. NOTES OF INTEREST.
, The girls of Alaska are ready for so-

ciety as soon as they reach their teens.
Ax least ten of the large cities of the

country are going to hold chrysanthe-
mum exhibitions.

A strixgext anti-salo-on law has gone
into effect in St. Louis. It prohibits
chairs, tables, cards, dice, ' music and
musical instruments in all saloons. "

i

, Large deposits of excellent hard coal
have recently been discovered in Alaska
and on some of the coast islands. The
quantity is believed to be practically in-
exhaustible. - -

Ths new jury law in New York City
has already netted nearly 8100,000 for
the treasury. There are no allowances
made nowadays; if the juryman does not
present himself he is fined $250, and it
is remorselessly collected at once.

A mew invention is the "waterphone.
This is an instrument shaped like an
ordinary iron rod, which, when placed
on a stopcock, will convey the sound to
the ear in case the water is running. In
this way it can be determined whether
or not the water is shut off in a house
without entering the house.

There is reason to believe that an-
archy is on the wane, as seems to be
shown by the fact that the memorial
celebration in Chicago in honor of the
execution of the bomb-throwe- rs was a
tame affair. There was, with one ex-
ception, no display of red"flags, 'and the
number attending the services in Wald-hei-m

Cemetery had fallen off from 5,000
last year to 2,000 on a recent Sunday, and
many in this crowd were simply curious
spectators.

A max of letters, who went West this
summer to study the features of com-
munity and isolated life presented be-
tween New York and San Francisco and
up and down the California coast, was
gone for three months, but in that time
did not once have to unwrap his bundle
of umbrellas, nor put on rubbers or
mackintosh. He had his family with
him . and, out of regard for their com-
fort, did not travel a single mile by
night. He says that for pure comfort
this is the best way,

Says a prominent New England cler-
gyman who has been visiting in the
West: "In the West I find more wealth,
more generosity, more enthusiasm and
aggressiveness in church work, and, be-
lieve me, more genuine culture than in
the East. But I do miss a historic back-
ground. I miss the old. I miss, on the
banks of the Mississippi, what one miss-
es who comes from Old England to New
England a good deep stratum of his-
tory. There is too much nature for hu-
manity or too little humanity for
nature."

A writer in the Syracuse (N. Y.)
Journal, who went to the bottom of the
Grand Canyon of the Colorado last winter,
says: "I have been all through the
Rockies from Montana to Central Amer-
ica and know what a chasm is, but the
sight of that 'abyss took my breath
away. From the top to the bottom it is
fully six thousand feet. Over a mile be-

low you can see the river tearing
through the gorge, but not a sound can
be heard, it is so far away. From one
bank to the other it is apparently not
over a quarter of a mile, but as a matter
of fact it is fully nineteen milea

CATARRH.

and wholesome companion. It has a unique
usee in Affiericau uuiuijr u jv w

not know it, you will be surprised to see
how much can begiven for the small sum
of $1.75 a year. ; The price sent now will en-
title you to the paper to January, 189L Ad-
dress, Thb Youth's Companion, Boston,
Mass.

Wros are not worn by grass-widow- s,

because grass-wido- are not so for lawn
as they ought to be. K .Y. Commercial
Advertiser.

. Consumption Sorely Cored,
To thb Editor: Please inform your

readers that I have a positive remedy for
the above named disease. By its timely
use thousands of hopeless cases have . been
permanently cured. I shall be glad to send
two bottles of my remedy pees to any of
your readers who have consumption if they
will send me their express and post-offic- e

address. Respectfully, T. A. Sloccm, M. C,
181 Pearl street, New York. . t

Somz of tbe compound Kalamazoo Greek
names suggested for the killing of murder-
ers by electricity are more terrifying than
the thing itself. Hartford CouranU

Geatville, Ikd., Feb. 2d, 18S7.
Db. A. T. Bhallesbekgkb,

Rochester, Fa. Decor Sir; I have
used your Antidote for Malaria for over a
quarter of a century and have found it to be
in every respect all that you claim for it. It
not only cures chills and fever of every
kind, but it is the best medicine I ever
knew to build up the system when broken
down from any cause. Respectfully yours,

F.M,Bsow5.
Judging from the many attractions in tbe

dime museums it is easy to believe that this
is a freak country. Boston Courier.

Progress.
It is very important in this age of vast

material progress that a remedy be pleas-
ing to the taste and to the eye, easily
taken, acceptable to the stomach and
healthy in its nature and effects. Possess-
ing these qualities, Syrup of Figs is the one
perfect laxative and most gentle diuretic
known.

Doji't heap coals of fire upon your en-
emy's head. Remember that coal is six
dollars per ton. Economy is wealth. Troy
Press.

Oregon, the Paradise of Farmers.
Mild, equable climate, certain and abundant
crops. Best fruit, gram, grass, stock country
in the world. Full information free. Address
Oregon Immigration Board,Portland,Oregon

One would think that a jailer would be in
pain all the time with so many felons on his
hands. Kearney Enterprise.

' It every woman in this land knew for her-
self the actual quality of Dobbins' Electric
Soap, no other washing apap could be sold.
Millions do use it, but millions have never
tiled it. Have yvuf Ask your grocer for it

It's odd that the word "trust" should of
itself be enough to excite suspicion. Wash-
ington Capital

Must not be confoundedwith common cath-
artic or purgative pills. Carter's Little Liv-
er Pills are entirely unlike them in every re-
spect. One trial will prove their superiority.

TV hen money is said to be close it is real-
ly far away. This is authentic. Oil City
Blizzard. . ..

Fob Bbonchial, Asthmatic and Pulmo-
nary Complaints, "Brown's Bronchial
Troches" have remarkable curative proper-
ties. Sold only in boxes.

A stxdicatk of cattlemen has a perfect
right-t- water its stock. Rochester Post-Expres- s.

The Public Awards the Palm to Hale's
Honey of Horehound and Tar for coughs.
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute.

A Btrsrirass engagement Securing thematrimonial promise of an heiress. Mer-
chant Traveler.

Those who wish to practice economy

Forty pills in a vial; only one pill a dose.

Thb base-ba- ll player naturally looks out
for a change of base. . -

Best, easiest to 3e and cheapest. Piso's
Remedy for Catarrh. By druggists. 25c

When a train is telescoped the passengers
are apt to see stars. Baltimore American.

If afflicted with Sore Eyes use Dr. Isaac
Thompson' s Eye Water. Druggists sell it. 25c

The same obituaries seem to do for al-

most every man who dies in these days.

THE ONXT NIAGARA ROUTE.
St. Louis to New York and Boston.

WABASH TRAIN NO. 42 VESTIBULED.
Leaves St. Louis.. ............ .6:55 p. m.
Arrives Niagara Kails ....3:47 p.m.
Arrives New York.. .......... .7:20 a, m.
Arrives Boston ,.9:50 a.o.

Only through line from St. Lonifi
to the Grand Central Station, New York

via Niagara Falls.
Beaches the Grand Central Station

OVER TWO HOURS EABLIER than
any competitor.

Arrives Boston via Hoosac Tunnel
FIVE HOURS EARLIER than any- competitor.

Is the ONLY Through Sleepin Line
St. Louis to Boston, leaving St. Louis

at night
Stops at Falls View Station Expressly

to give patrons the best possible view of
NIAGARA.

Has been for NINE YEARS the only line
to New York and Boston running

DINING CABS.
For Tickets, Time-Table- s and full

information call upon the nearest
Ticket Agent

5JACOBS JJ.
CAUTION.

No other Liniment made to resemble

ST.JiOBSOII
COMPARE WITH IX.

St. Jacobs Oil is
THE BEST,

AND THAT IS WHY ITS CUBES ARB

PROMPT AND PERMANENT.
ATDatTGOISTS AND DEALERS.

THE CHARLES A. V0GELER CC Balthnom. Hi.

PT nWQ At half price, shipped oa trial, t ba paid
A i-i- Q for If satiifactory. Send or cracuul
Farmer' & Ibonn' Un.on Excbanga, St. Lonia, Mo.

PTt - n r: A
Arm all mot or Iwu a 1 1 t c ' . r t r
become InSamaO. red 4 va. j. t , . jr
pain bet a tka; tusra to ..... x
notaaa In th an, aad aon- - - . .
affisctodi thr la eonataat ( . .

from taaoaa. bad brat,a4
of UMsenaaof smaU. AHtheM b --

tom disappear when tha disaatata cwx t f i , a
Barsaparilta, which axpela froaa m bloo i i
parity from watch catarrh artaas,tons aad Nm
th diseased organs to keatta, and bnluls p tXa
whole rstaau -

nuuu u wcncip-- 4 .w
Bold by all druggists. SI; six for SV Prepared ontr
by C.LH0ODA0O. Apotbefariaa, Lowsu, Mas..

too Doses One Dollar
' GRATEFUL COMFORTING.

EPPS'S
BREAKFAST.

"Bratboroagk knowledge of the rtataral law
whteu gorera tha operation of digestion
trttion, and by a careful application of tha Bna
properties of d Cocoa, Mr. Eppe bm

oar breakfast tables with a delteaielrBroTided beverage which may aare us snaay J avjr
doc tors' bills. It is by the jBdiclonB usa of foci
articles of dietthat a constitution may be gradual-
ly built op untli strong enough t- - resist eTerj ten-den- cT

to disease. Hundredsof subtle so aJadiessrw
Boating aronrjd as ready to attack wherever tbers
Is a weak point. We mar escape many a fatal shaft.
by keeping ourselves well fortifled with pare Wood
and a properly noorlahed frame. " Serviem

Made simply with boiling water or milk.. Soldi
only In half-poun- d tins, by Grocers, labelled tbas:
JAMES EPFS CO., Homnopalhio Chemist,

.' London, England. -

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878

W. BAKER & CO.'St

I eaelsrfely tMsee anS--

No Chemicals
at assd la Its prqpaiatioa. It has(I mmrt ttaa tka Hmm IMm aajt of
Cocoa luixad with Starch. Anowioos-o-r

Sugar, sad is thsierete far more

e cast It is delicious, nourishing
strengthening. Easily DlOESTBD, v

sad admirably adapted fbr inraiitia
ss well ss forpersons la health. ...

eoia oy uroeeneverywnereb
W. BASES & CO.Dorchester. ZXass.

Mm
3, IT. ATIIEY. prominent dranrls-o- f

Holly Spring. Mtaa..a.T8t Voni
pills ar doing; wonders In tliia atate.
The sale of Tutt's Pills exceed,
those of all others combined
They are peculiarly adapted to mala
rial diseases. Our physicians all pre
eribe them."

SOU EVERYWHERE.
Office. 44 Murray Street, Hew York..

JONES
PY3 THE FREICHT- -

.ra
Every slse Seals. Forfresprloellsfc

Tvrv'r ) JONES OF dINGHAMTON.
RTVnnAATTON. N. Y.

rRAKZ THIS raPSBsM Oa yMwma

rMa aTwTl "M SUFSl.'f9CS W MUWU Wgl U t Only See.

I CURE FDTSI
When I say cure I do not mean merely to stop these

for a time and then have them retnra again. I mean ev
radical cure. I hare made the disease of FITS. EPI-
LEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life long study. I war-
rant my remedy to cure the worst eases. Because
others hare failed Is no reason for not now receiving s
cure. Send at ones for a treatise and a Free Botte or
my Infallible remedy. Oive Express and Poat-Omo-

II. O. ROOT, M. W 18S Peai Street. Mew Verb
soma s ns wn n

YOU WILL SAVE MONEY,

Time, Pain,' Trouble
and will CURE

CATARRH
BY USING

' Ely's Cream Dalm.
Apply Balm into each nostril.
ELY BROS.. M Warrea St H. T

PAT'CMTCf CAVEATS, TRADEMARKS

tV Send rough sketch or cheap model oSI fl I Invention IMMEDIATE!, T fo J. n.Hisai CRAlrLC CO., WA8MeTt, IkC"
tint txtta. n-- ia My-- wa

quickly.pensions; oa Pension and
Laws skkt rasa

. rrrZoER&LD. u, s
Claim Agency for Western Soldiers, Indianapolis, I

arlUKI BUI fiR iwM,

ASA MOWTIX AHO BOARD PAIII,VQ'l or highest commission and SO BAYS
CREDIT to Agents on ourWei" JBawfc.

P. W. EfEOLEK 4 CO. MS Bariut St.. St. htmtm,
mis raraa wi a jji .m

DUE ALL SOLDI -- Ktt,PENSIONS If MHabled; pgy.ete.t De
saw w w gysrr vTJIBIUIIOTVU ; ijaws i rest.

a. W. COSH1CK A SOgS, Clart alLS., Wssh gtw,B.- C-

ssraaa nos raraa muums
ror INVENTOR.
BOOK FRBS. AaaraaaPATENTS W. T. ntaieraM. Au
at Law, W hlsglsa, D.

SOrMaatS THIS rAMB eta t fm wnH.

AGENTS wanted-,- ,
Albums end other books at kw-- sst

prices. Circulars free. National Pan. Co., St. I oaia

TELEGRAPHY. We guarantee a good partner
www w .Ttn nrrmuuai...American School of Telegraphy, Madiera, Wtaa.

KAMI T8Z8 MRS I I

llflf tjlJ sTTOY. Book keeping, Penmanship, Arrtb.
IIUlJE metie, Shorthand, etc., thoroughly taurhfe.
by mail. Circulars free. MY AIT'S CWUUMg, Bagaie,!. Ii -

VAHEO lFHIearn Telegraphy and RailroadI VtflsU MtH Agent's Business here, and seouret
cnod ettnatiOBS. Writs J. L. BBOWN, Sedalia. Mow

ft BERTS WASTED! Famous Missouri Stsak.He WASHCK oa trial. Worth a co St. Louis, Mow
avgsKi van raraa ma., erne.

CUT? HO aday Medicated Electricity. Bnm.AU CH I O 25c Cat. free. B.K.BrewaterJUoIlylieb
aa ma wai ransw y ai. aim

A. IT. K. B. 1267.
WHEN WKYTIKO TO ADVEKTIBERS PLEASl

stmt, that yea aaw the Adr.rUa.meat 1

Ariusssf, Washington,
D. C, WILL OUT YOCft.
PKN3I0H wittwtaeleyv.

a small narticle is annlled
Sold by druggists or sent'
Hazelttse, warren, Pa.

.... a. i

TO MAKE

Deliclcu! Biss'l
ask votM snoots soaj ;

COW BRAND"

ASSOUTCLY rung. J

yon when to come as you desire." Thenaed, : afters a moment's hesitation,
bont the holidays look for a letter of

.virr.. eu, Joan Anderson walked on airuntil the time of the expected letter.People remarked how bright-lookin- g hebad grown to be; he could hardly becalled "plain John" any more. Butsome of the mothers of the neighbor--w wno naa marriageable daughters,
guessing at the reason of this chancre.
were cruel enough to wish that he might
ever near man that "city flirt" attain.
And the years rolled on, and the letter

never came. The envious matrons were
satisfied, and the girls of Folly Mill so
ciety noaaea and. smirked, but plain
John Ande.tson grew plainer and farther
away.

Once, only once, Bessie had erown
cross and said hard things. He was
speaking of his great passion for music
and his longing for higher aspirations
than to only sow' and reap and nothing
more; and she had .reminded him that
he had "tried once to fly higher than
his homely wings allowed of."

Wincing under this sore thrust, he
never mentioned the subject so near to
his heart again.

Well, he must go to the village to
night. Of course they wouldn't have any
guests w, but he and Bess gen
erally received Thanksgiving letters, and
she set so much by getting them the
night before. "Thank-offerings- " she
called them.

Going quietly down-stai- rs and shut-
ting the hall door noiselessly behind
him, he tried to avoid Bessie. He didn't
care to see her just then; there were
painful memories keeping him company.
His sister meant to be kind always, he
thought, but she was sort of strange
sometimes.

Nevertheless, half-wa- y down the walk,
under the great pear tree which stretched
its naked arms up toward the silent,
gleaming heavens, she met him.

"Going over to the village?" she asked,
in a voice kindlier than usual, and John
paused while he answered in the affirma-
tive.

Bessie came closer to him then and
looked into his care-line-d face intently.

Something she saw there appealed to
her sisterly affection. She put her arms
about her brother's neck and whispered,
brokenly: "Never mind, John; it will
be all right by and by."

"Bes3 pities me!" almost sobbed the
great, strong man, as the wicket clicked
behind him and he turned into the or
chard path.

Perhaps Thanksgiving memories had
been crowding in on Bessie's heart; per
haps the thoughts of something sacred,
of which John never dreamed of, a ring
and a promise unfulfillrl, had something
to do with the caress under the gray No-
vember skies.

CHAPTER II.
It wasn't far to the village, just over

there beyond the little white church
where, four years ago, Muriel Trowbridge
played the Thanksgiving anthem.

And he would walk across the mead
ows; he wanted to be alone with neither
beast nor bird to see. Out there beyond
the hills the sunset burned and flared
like a huge bonfire against the Novem-
ber sky, and the winds tossed the dead
leaves about his feet with a shivering
moan. The sleepy quail piped in the
stubble in a monotonous way, but John
Anderson didn't mind.

When he came to the stile he sat down
to dream a bit. Somehow Bessie's part-
ing words, together with the western
gleaming, had lighted up his twilight
hour amazingly.

His eyes wandered away to the great
white farm-hous-e showing up through
the shadowy valley. Yes, she loved
music, Muriel did, and sang so sweetly.

Hark! Was that a little melody she
used to sing coming up across the brown,
deserted meadows? No; it was only a
memory, and he remembered that he
was sitting alone on the stile in the
gray, cold twilight of Thanksgiving
Eve.

Bessie went slowly into the house aft-
er she heard the wicket shut behind
her brother and knew that he was on
his way to the village. She did not re-

turn to the sitting-roo-m fire and the
book she had been reading, however;
no, she went directly upstairs, took a
box from her secretary and, going over
to the window in the gloaming, sat
down.

"May be Ashley . is dead," she said,
sadly; "may be the Indiaman went down
somewhere with all on board, as was
rumored; may be it did."

The ring gleamed faintly in the dusky
light as she put it on her finger. "Be
true, Bessie; be true," the bit of paper
said. "I shall always remember that
my love is waiting for me with a heart
as brave as my own."

Bessie didn't read the crumpled note
to-nig- ht. There was no need; she knew
every word by heart long ago. For six
long years they had lain, the note and
the promise, waiting their verification.

After a few minutes' thought Bessie
returned her treasures to their hiding-plac- e,

and, brushing away a few tears
bravely and hopefully, went down-stai- rs

to wait for John and the letters.
Up the well-wor-n pathway leading to-

ward the valley home came a pair of
light, flying feet; but John Anderson did
not hear, so he kept on dreaming.

By and by a lady wanted to pass. He
rose and stepped aside, hat in hand.
For a moment the woman paused on the
stile, and then, with a glad cry of recog-
nition, fluttered right into his arms.
K) John!" and Muriel Trowbridge

buried her face on her lover's breast.
The long, desolate four years rolled

away; the fact that she had been silent
fell back, and nothing was remembered
but that she had come, his own, dainty
Muriel.

"Muriel," said he, rapturously; "my
long-lo- st love!"

"I have run away from guardy," she
said, in a frightened tone, clinging to
him. "I was so afraid I shouldn't find
you. O dear!" -

If there was any thing, more required
to unstring John Anderson's n,

it was Muriel's tears, as she ended
hef little confession with sobs.

"Ho was opposed to your loving me
and wouldn't let you write ; and so you ran
away and came back to poor, faithful
John?" he said, caressing her.
- "Yes," camo the answerietween the

sobs. 'Guardy wishes m"to marry his
nephew, and he took me off to Europe
to make me forget you, he said. But I
won't wed Tom Walton, never!"

"No," said John. "You'll marry plain
John Anderson if you choose and no
man on earth dare interfere."
' Then he kissed the tear-staine- d face,
and all the pain went out of his heart
as he whispered something in her ear
which dried the tears and prompted a
little rippling laugh, something like
that he used to hear, to make music in
that long-sile- nt world of his.

And Bessie waited and waited. Twice

BBS OB one foot trpon
the gray rail-po- ..

I stand and look my
old eye-glass- es

through.
Knowing full soon X

most give tip the
ghost

To make a holiday
(east, without ado;

And, oh, BismiUah, I
am feeling blue

For In a morning paper
' Ihavefoand
That first-clas- s turkeys

now bring eighteen
cents per pound I ,

tntat though the landscape bright about me
. lies' '

What though the sun Its golden nectar spillst
What though the crow in somber beauty files -

Into the purple glory of the bills T
" My old anatomy has got the chills; .

( know that soon m be stuffed full of sage,
4ndthat is why my tears bedew the printed

page.. ."

tly wattles soon will light the old ash-hea- p ;
My pinions soon will make a kitchen brash.

A subtle sadness sets me all -

Here in the bosom of the twilight hash
- I see the beauteous maid in crimson plush
Laugh at the feast In most exultant tone.
While with young Thingumbobs she snaps my

frail wish-bon- e.

Tia growing mirk, and X can read no more.
Good-bye- , my wives and progeny, good-bye- !

Soon shall I lightly swing on yonder door.
Announcing that Thanksgiving Day is nigh.
The cranberries are plucked, the pumpkin

pie
Blooms like a f n tiger lily-bel- l;

Alas, alack, alas! alack, alas! farewell!
Puck!

BESSIE.

Thanksgiving1 Story in Two
Chapters.

.' Written for This Paper.
CHAPTER X.

would be
Yes, and

plain John An-
derson finished
his toilet with
a sigh.

He was not
handso me; of
course not;
plain peo pie
never are. So
it must have
been the soul
shining in his

face that attracted Muriel Trowbridge to
his side as more than a friend on her
first visit to Folly Mill farm.

But that was years ago, and to-nig- ht

(hat almost feminine sweetness had
been transformed into an expression in-
dicating heartache.

It hadn't all come about just to-nig- ht,

but this evening it seemed that the
acme of sad disappointment had been
reached.

John looked at his face as reflected in
the mirror and a strange", yearning ques-
tioning came into the misty gray eyes
involuntarily.

"Yes," he said, slowly, as if in an-
swer, "I am growing old; there's a tinge
of gray already in my hair, and I am
only thirty-eigh- t. It is not always years
that weigh one down."

That was as far as John Anderson
generally went along this line of solilo-
quy. The unspoken surged back to his
heart, where the altar fires burned
steadily to shattered idols.

To be sure he had never loved but
this once, yet it would be the last, for
no other image should ever be placed
on the pedestal sacred to her memory.
Mysteriously and in an unexplain-abl- e

manner she had gone out of his
life on Thanksgiving night some four
years previous; but he kept the light of
hope burning in the windows of his soul
for her return, for Muriel was Muriel
stilL '

Sister Bessie had no patience with his
moping;" but then he thought she had

never had such experiences, and that
accounted for her lack of sympathy. .

The broad acres of Folly Mill farm be-

longed to the twain; but the pleasant,
roomy villa seemed so lonely now since
that memorable summer.

It didn't seem a great while ago, yet
the years had drifted away and now to-

morrow would be another anniversary.
It would be vastly different, how-

ever, from that one when parlor and
hall were filled with merry groups,, and
the long tables were set in the great
dining-roo- m to hold the display of
Bessie's Thanksgiving dinner,
r And what a chattering there was! He
should always remember it, and how
happy he was with her so near and dear
tnriim.

To-morro-w they would come home
from services in the old white chapel
just beow the farm, and eat their dinner
in the little breakfast-roo-m adjoining
the kitchen he and Bess solitary and
alone; would it be Thanksgiving?

John uhut his lips tightly and the
lines of patient suffering deepened
about his mouth.

Muriel Trowbridge was a blue-eye- d,

fair-haire-d, dainty little woman with
the sweetest smile and most musical

"60EI0 OVEB TO THE VILLAGE?' SHE
ASKED.

voico John " Anderson had ever seen.
And on the Thanksgiving Day before
she went away they had walked rcross
we Drown ana wma-swe- pi me&aows
together and talked of friends and
friendships, and she had grown quite
serious, for as he talked he felt her
hand tremble on his arm and noted the
changing color on her fair face.

I In the cold, dull gloaming he had left
her at her uncle's door with his first
warm, passionate kiss on her lips, but he

. had never seen her since. And , was . it
not curious that he could thus drop out
of her life and she not mind? John re
membered how happy they both were

- that night, and felt that it was.
And there had been suc'i a dark page

one that not . a ray of love's sunshine
had ever been able to pierce its gloom,

i '2 want you to visit me. certainly,"

In this connection I should like to call
the attention of farmers who keep sheep
to the importance of keeping them well
bedded with clean straw. I am quite
sure that the benefit from the manure
can be nearly doubled and the only
trouble will' be to keep the stables
cleaned often, so as not to let the ma-
nure ferment, as it would be unhealthy
for the sheep. The common practice is
to let sheep run without any.bedding at
Ml and never clean the stables until
they want to use the manure; then they
have to use a pickaxe or spade to dig
the manure up, and it comes out in great
chunks, difficult to spread evenly. If
they were kept bedded and the stables
cleaned, the manure would be as easy to
spread as other manure, and there would
be double the amount of it.

It is a good plan to have the stable
floors as nearly water-tig- ht as possible,
in order to keep the liquid part of the
manure where it can be absorbed by the
bedding' or dipped up and turned over
the pile.

Hang the Hogs.
An easy way to hang up the pork at

butchering time is by an arrangement
something like a well sweep. A forked
or notched post is firmly set in the
ground beside the platform where the

.HOG HANGER.

hogs are to be scraped. The bottom of
the notch or fork should be about six
feet from the ground. In this must lie
a long, heavy pole, notched to keep it
from slipping where it lies on the post,
four feet from its largest end. At the
butt cut a deep chip to catch and hold
he gambrel. All this is quickly done,

and often answers as well as a windlass,
for the heaviest hog can be hungup with
ease by raising the long end and slip-
ping the short, notched end under the
gambrel stick. Where more than one
hog is to be raised more levers will have
to be provided, unless the pork can be
lowered on to a stationary pole, as the
pork must remain suspended awhile to
cooL '

Catting Off the Combs.
It has long been a practice among

game breeders to cut off the combs and
.Wattles of themales. It is not believed
to be a cruel process, but of that we are
not so sure, as the removal of any por-
tion of the body is attended with pain to
a certain extent. Leghorn breeders are
considering the advisability of cutting
off the combs in order to avoid the effects
of the frost in winter, which cuts off the
combs slowly and painfully. The one is
done quickly and the othar is slow tort-
ure. It is not safe to cut off the combs
and wattles of old birds, as they bleed
very profusely. Young birds (males and
females) may be "dubbed" when four
months old, or as soon as the comb is
well developed. Use a sharp shears or
razor. A very sharp knife will an-
swer. Cut off the wattles first and then
the comb, and bathe the parts with cold
alum water. The solution of alum
should be as strong as possible, and the
parts well saturated with it. Our advice
is not to cut at all if it can be avoided,
and subject the large comb breeds only
to the process. Farm and Fireside.

An 111 Wind.
While bee-keep-ers at the North are

agitating for legislation against the
spraying of fruit trees with arsenates
during the blossoming season as a pro-

tection against fruit-injurin- g insects,
sportsmen at the South appear to have
an equally valid cause for legislation
against the use of paris green by cotton-plante- rs

for the destruction of the cotton
worm. Complaints come from many
quarters that the liberal use of this
arsenite has been playing havoc with
the game birds, which fed upon the
poisoned worms, of which they are very
fond. Partridges and prairie chickens,
which were very numerous in many
regions, have, it is said, been nearly all
destroyed. Whole flocks having been
found dead in many places. There Is
danger that unless tbe worms are saved
from the poison the sportsman's occu-
pation will soon be gone in wide areas.
Just as it's an ill wind that blows no-
body good, it's a good wind that blows
nobody ill.

it BESS, Tins IS MY WIFE, MURIEL.

want of thouffht, Bessie," he pleaded;
I didn't think you cared so much.''
"I am glad for you," she said, in a

voice that seemed any thing but glad;
"real glad, John, but "

"Here are letters," interrupted her
brother, thijig she intended to refer
to Muriel's seeming neglect of him5
"some thank-offering- s, Bessie."

She took the mail from his hand with
trembling fingers and passed up the
staircase with a face as pale as death.

"O, dear!" murmured John, as he
joined, his wife below. "I didn't think
she'd feel that way about it."

"Brother is happy and why not I?"
questioned Bessie, as she lighted a taper
fcnd turned the key in the door. Tears
plashed down on the letter she opened.
O, it was such a glad yet such a miser-
able Thanksgiving Eve. She hoped
there might be good news in the well-fille- d

sheet.
"Why! whose handwrite why, who
?" Then, for quiet Bessie Anderson,

she acted a little strangely. She rose,
walked across the room a time or two
before she read the missive. After that
she gathered p the other letters un-

opened and put them away in an ab-

stracted manner. With a far-awa- y,

happy light coming across the - tear-stain- ed

face the overjoyed girl knelt
down by the window in the moonlight
and whispered: "I thank Thee, Fatv.er.
To-morr- will "indeed be Thanksgiv-
ing."

Going over to a bureau presently she
opened a drawer and took up a long,
filmy white vail, shaldng out its folds
and sending a cloud cf quaint perfume
through the apartment. Then with a
smile she lifted from its resting-plac- e a
beautiful silken gown, smothered in a
marvel of starry lace, and laid it over
the chair nearest her.

As if by programme, Bessie went from
one loving care to another until she
slipped the gleaming circlet on her fin-

ger and went down-stai- rs to welcome
Muriel.

With such a happy light in her eyes
that John felt his heart bound in re-

sponse, she repeated: "I am so glad for
you, both of you," nodding to them.

"I hope you will forgive me for being
so strangely overcome. You did sur-
prise me so."

"Of course," said John.
"Certainly," said Muriel, a little mys-

tified.
In the morning Bessie put her hand

on her brother's arm, saying: "We will
have a wedding to-da- y, too, if you don't
mind."

"Why who?"
John looked down into the blushing

face and received a revelation from the
tell-tal- e eyes before the whispered con-

fession.
"Bessie and Ashley," she said; and

then he remembered the handsome Ash-
ley Wingate who sailed in search of a
fortune so long ago that he had almost
forgotten.

"Why, Bess, I didn't know."
"I didn't either until last night,"

smiled she; "he's coming to-day- ."

"And you never let on," said John, re-

proachfully.
"One happiness at a time," answered

Bessie.
And so it happened that when John

Anderson went to the village to tele-
graph Muriel's marriage to her guardian,
he met the handsome, sun-bronz- ed trav-
eler, Ashley Wingate.

"Hello! old fellow," cried he, "rose
from the dead?"

"O, no; only wrecked and picked up
after awhile," answered the other. "Is
Bessie ?"

"Waiting? Well, of course she is.
She's true or she would not be an An-

derson,", and John confided the telegram
to Ashley.

Romance-upo-n romance!" exclaimed
Wingate. And so it was, to the delight
of the Folly Mill gossips as well as the
happy quartette.

So, af teT all, the day which was ex-
pected to be the anniversary of sorrow
and heartache turned out to be the hap-
piest, most thankful Thanksgiving im-
aginable.

And Ashley Wingate purchase! the
lovely Dixon place in the valley, and
Bessie presides over a home as beautiful
as wealth and love can make it, while
John and Muriel remain at Folly . Mill
farm. Manda I Cbockeb,

Cheery hearts and smiling faces,
Gentle speech and wajs,

Make a cloudy, dull Tnanksgiving
Sunniest of days.

Youth's Coiaanion- -

Catarrhal Deafness Hay Fever A New
Roma Treatment.

Sufferers are not generally aware that. - 1 .1 A. .1tnese diseases are contagious, ur uu.ii uiey
dm Ana t-- thn nrMAnra nf livtncr narasites
in the lining membrane of the nose and
eustachian tubes. Microscopic research,
however, has proved this to be a fact, and
the result of this discovery is that a simple
remedy has been formulated whereby
Catarrh, Hay Fever and Catarrhal Deafness
are permanently cured in from one to three

. . l . .1 --.4. .V...Simple Hppucauuus uiauD u uuuw wjr w
patient once in two weeks.

N. B. This treatment is not a snuff or an
ointment; both have been discarded by
reputable physicians as injurious. A pamph-
let explaining this new treatment is sent on
receipt of three cents in stamps to pay
postage by A. H. Dixon & Son, cor. of John
and King Street, Toronto, Canada. Chris-

tian Advocate. -

Sufferers from Catarrhal troubles should
carefully read the above.

Ii takes us half our lives to learn that
mankind are fools; and the other half to be
convinced that we are one of them. Puck.

o .

Toe may sing of tbe beauty of springtime
Tbat glows on the cheek of tbe young.

But 1 sine of a beauty that's rarer
Than any of which you have suns".

Tbe beauty that's seen in the faces
Of women whose summer ia o'er.

The autumn-lik- e beauty tbat ofaarms ns
Far more than the beauty oryore.

But this beauty is seen too rarely. The
faces of most women lose the beauty of
youth too soon. Female disorders are like
frosts which come to nip the flowers which
betoken good health, without which there
can be no real beauty. If our American
women would fortify themselves against
the approach of the terrible disorders so
prevalent among them, by using Dr.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription, their good
looks would be retained to a "sweet old
age." This remedy is a guarantetd cure for
all the distressing weaknesses and derange-
ments peculiar to women.

Dr. Pierce's Pellets, one a dose. Cure
headache, constipation and indigestion.

Tub man who wears his heart on his
sleeve does not do it in order to beat his way
in life. Kearney Enterprise.

A 10c. Cigab in quality, but only a 5c. ci-
gar in price is "Tansill's Punch. "

Sexator Hoar, of Massachusetts, is the
finest linguist in Congress.

THE MARKETS.

Niw York, Nov, 23, 1889.
CATTLE Native Steers S 3 80 O S 4 75
COTTON Middling .... lHt
FLOUE Winter Wheat 8 20 4 60
WHEAT No. 2 Red 86
CORN No. 2 42 O 43
OATS Western Mixed 27 2i)Vi
PORK Mess 11 23 & 11 60

ST. LOUIS.
COTTON Middling 9 a
BEE VKS Kxport Steers.. 4 so e 6 45

ShiDDinir 3 90 a 4 75
HOGS Common to Select.... 3 SO 3 77
SHEEP Fair to Choice. 3 25 4 60
FLOUR Patents. .'. 4 15 4 25

XXX to Choice 2 20 2 80tt
WITEAT No. 2 Red Winter... 78 a 78
CORN No. 2 Mixed. 32 V8 32
OATS No. 2 ... & 20
KYE No. 2 40 - 40
XOUACCO Lugs (Missouri).. 2 50 4 00

Leaf, Barley 6 30 10 00
IIAT Choice Timothy 8 00 11 00 .

lMITTFIt rihoifB 1Mii-- v 18 20
EGGS-re- sh . 13
l'OKK Standard Mess (new). . 06 10 75
BACON Clear Rib .. e
LAKI) Prime Steam . &
WOOL Choice Tub... .

CHICAGO.
CATTLE Shipping...... ..... S 25 5 00
HOGs Good toC'lioice. ....... 3 60 3 8
SHEEP Good to Choice 8 50 & 4 90
FLOUK Winter Patents.... . 4 4 40

Spring - ...... 4 40 a 4 90
WHEAT No. 2 Spring 80 80
COKX--No. 2 . .... - 32
OATS No. I White - 20ia 21
POliK Standard Mess 9 75 a 9 87

KANSAS CITY.
CATTLE Shipping Steers.... 8 50 & - 4 60
HOGS Sales at 3 60 a 3 75
WHEAT No. 2 (hard) 63V 64
OATS No. 2 ..... a - 16
COKN No.2 25ViS 25

NEW ORLEANS.
FLOOR nigh Grade... , 3 50 O 4 70
CORN White.. ,. 43 O 44
OATS Choice Western .. .. & 28
HAY Choice...... 15 oo a 16 00
FORK New Mess. .. ... a 10 50
BACON Clear Klb .. & 6Sfj
UOTTON Middling. ...... . .. &

JOSEPH H. HUNTER
n REMEDY FOR CATARRH Best. EasiestPISO'S Cheapest. Relief is immediate. A cure is

certain. Tor Cold, in the jlead it has no equal.

It is an Ointment, of which
to the nostrils.; Price, 60c.
by mail. Address, E. T.

aM-ltr-r

76
36
22

13 00
6
W

LOUISVILLE. ,

WIIEAT No. 2 Red....... .... 0
COKN No. 2 Mixed .... a
OAT! No.2 Mixed.. .......... 21Vii
POKK Mess.... , .... &
BACON Clear Ki o . ...... .. .. .... fit

liyT"""".,.--i

.S.-aW'W- '

COTTON Middling.. ....


